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TINTIN^ALPH-ART 



I h lHT brsnahl your 

brfAfiist, Captain. 


Bl* thdtV Lech Lfmond, Sonars 
You know very wffl 1 can't: *t artd 


(Jut fff tke 
take yOur J 


fc question. You muit 


HELP! HELP! SAVE ME! 



3 * 

Hi /f ,- grauTyWi j 

y$^7' 
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| The Captain? He wnt put, #ir, He seemed 
in a syent hurry. Hf didn t even drink his 

j fpttft He said tv wp^dn't be twk until 

this evening. 


Oh? Uffl- c{jl& you tome 
visit tomorrow? 


Oh npi , Tpmprrow i« 
impossible - I have a 
Hats with Endaddine! 


Oh?... Right! J 


CWt tell mt w?» don't 
know EndaddineL. The great, the one 
and only Endaddinr Akass! Come nous. 

you muft have Heard of him! He m a 

fascinating man, darling, absolutely 
fascinating. You simply must meet him. 
He's the most m-a-a-ruv^ous mystic... 
5uch power, such an aura! 


He lay* his hands on your head 
and you re magnetised for a 
year. En fact, I'm party to- spend 

a tew days with him.. He has a 
villa... Ischia, you knew... You 
absolutely have to meet hum. 
He's inspired. Such 
a wonderful and 
cHarmmg man! 
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Oh! An exhibition of Rawo 
Nosh!... Dearest Rawb... fm 
wild abCi£ him... Perhaps hi 
there... Let * go in! 


Oh! Eft... Good woming. I was 
just passing... Just thought I'ol 
have a Icok aroLfcid ■■ 


Of cPiyse^sir. J 


7 [RAM O^ 

;.N. 4 SHh 

eJalphB 

d AEO 



lw sorry.. I'm distuning you. I thought.. I 
wanted to tel| you haw fascinating I find this 
exhibit iO+1... 


You are interested in 
Alph-Art, sir? 



Haddock... Archibald Haddock. 


And thi* i t Mr Feurcart, tht 

director of the gallery... 


Passionately.. I'm absolutely wild 
about it... Nothing I Like tetter, 
that's for sure 


Haddock? .. Not iby any 


chance Tint ins great 
friend? fjT-T 


thartk you, and l 
congratulate you 


H'mt. hw, h'nriH fthat a stroke 
of fuck! It juft No happens 1 have 
Something inter?fting to tefi hjm,.. 
Could I possibly have a mu (fiber to 
contact himV As he is a journalist. 





© 



















































































































itniffl Stopcock ! You here \ 
i«t m ’ 1 


surprise 


SiLwifd ! You here ! 
What a surprise [ 


tW delightful ta find yau here !... Yau re 
interested in Alph-Art ! ... VVffSl, I'd «vfT 
havr thought it pawiplr That a sun pi e 
Mhfrwan, mtheut any fj u'at i cn shevld 
ft mod jt'SLt Art it* fjnt^tif ! 




It proves that your art, so aenplf and at- the 


Look at theft ■ Captain Kapok ! What 

strength tvhat nability ! Yam frrl 
tetter ywhen youve seen that, 
don't )ffH? 


Ah, Alph-Art! A 

genuine return to 
sources* to the 
origins of civilisation, 
yes ? The *heel, fire, 
the hard-trailed egg.. 


O F Course Well. thrrr # t hr 
ptet-ur# waiting far you: A for 
Ad dock. I 


Haddock, 


Haddock 



























































































































Good evening, ar. f hope you 
haw had a good day 


You could 
Nestor. 


The *iwf brush-offm fnwice, 
wth Versailles and the Eiffel 
Tower Everywhere I nj< met 
with incomprehension. I was 
ju#t- about to offer a con s<der- 
rttlif sum for the refinery they 
built recently in Fan*, and 
then used 96 a vnuf-rvn ... 


lit*. 


SOU Of f(?*Mf 
interview wil 


Ifttke shopping ... I ve offered to 
buy l^VinriflOr L astle from the 
British government, so I con 
gut it up out ad r Wadesdah 
But the British government 
refused, despite their areot 
financial difficulties. One 
wonders why ? 


The Bejuroud Centre, 

f b «i ar* y. 


Great snakes ! ... A terrorist 
attack Lrtfhapr 


I know. [ know That « the official 
story they gave to me. But I can tell 
you. it's my line, and f know what I'm 
talking about: it esa refinery turned 
into a museum, and that's that 1 Noe 
Ive decided to build my own museum 
looking like a refinery on the outside, 
to keep up with the fashion. But . 
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Dant scold hint, Excellency. 
Think nut kin 9 of it. Just a 
i.t.t 1 1 panger \ '-dr proceed 
with tlif interview 


WrU as I wat saying, IVi gnng t«? 
PwiM a |rtui*fL(KM af Art at Wad rid oh 
I want le wake Khcwd into a 
wadrrn country rnolufely moving 
into the future The plans are already 
drawn up 


Apdullah, my darling sugar • candy 
ducking ... Aren't you ashof 
frightening the gentleman ? 




And me stow with the world of art 
to report that Jar guts Monajtir, 
the rroowned french expert, ha; 
disappeared in dramatic tire in¬ 
stances. An experienced yachtsman. i 
he left a small port in Sardinia 
three damage , 


Hie yacht Em er^has trm 
found, ekv.pt y : dn ft mg off the 
Corsican coast at Ajaccio, nrar 
; the lies Swtgulsifliros A length | 
1 pPrape was attackrd to thr 
boat. Jacques Mon astir was 
knewm world Hide and most 
1 of the great museums called 
| upon his rxpfrtijr. 
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! How art you ? 


I cat* it* per fleetly *<11 it $ <w H, For 
goorfiifjj *cAr ! . ftut what if it far ? 


A htt-lf th.il 

flit stiU ... ! 


A enrt ? You art i^icikjiri^ film of 
mr. tapt-am l ... E w hud quite 
enough of that *oft of joh .. 


&ut Cuthtrrt, 
I ... yOU ... 


Unit it ? And rr . wi 
hno» r wkw | ffm that I 
wat suddenly struck ... 


G'OOdrtrjs gracnJt 

rpfMf from f It It 

Wkut n it for 7 


$ onc ; 


tv ruing. everyone. 


rvenjng 






















































































































Well, i*e havr received certain 
information whirll m&tt u( 
fror a terreridt attack upen btm. 


tQfm £jab it fln a vifit tfl thi* 
country... _ 


My Pear friend*, I *hi?uld fcr happy 
to at commodate, an entire tnfce of 
Carpcihiafl Nwhi-baereuk#, or even 


I. nr t bought that perhaps, finer 
knot* hrm *rJk yew micjht put 

Up hrfr, i ffi flttfi 11 o him and hid 

A cigar, Captain ? 
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AtiUkidi, just trait till I eaUh veu 


Hi? »(jt ... E.ipfodprig uqvn 
StfvHrtfirlf ^layrd ajd^r tin ns .. 


Aha. expfodrtg itqcri ! Hi^ 

wrrr a spmutty sf my Urclr 
Aifictiflr Thfwi tVif 
Jritflintl t)l 






















































































































Ily u r 

You meet Nash. You buy some 
Afph-Art. Ara expert rfiidppetiiri off 
AjdKitJ. Another txptfrt hos something 
liin E*. ' 


20b wdeits to 























































































































































M&wm 


Ah, the newspaper - thank* Siawy. 


Let'* *er . . . what fre*h disaster 
have they get For u* today ? 



























































































































































[ Yen see, it & just that I was struck by 
the disappearance. pap after the ether, 
cf two very well-knewn art e^jperts . . . 
And r even began to wonder if they 
really were a ccidents __ 






Never ! He only drank 
:-r. As far di 


_ . _JOj h 

was alwiast too careful! 



















































































































































jj ifra^rafc^ 

m 

if 

§& 



Ok yes. Whet e 

tragedy, But I ve 
already told 



Mr fourcart was me of my oldest 
customers. He actually brought in hi* tar 
just a ft'w -days ago to have a small oil 
leak attended to: just o seal replacement 
job. 

from that, 
was in good 


Perfect condition. It was almost new: less 
than 32,000 kilometres cn the dock. 

Nb. t(J my way of thinking, Mr Foureaft 
must haue been taken ill. He knew the read 
well, he had a house not for from he-re . .. 



Whereabouts did the 
apcide-nt happen ? 
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Let ■§ see... the oarage wan talked 
about a smatf oil Teak - but perhaps 
the car was standing for quite a 
[ona time . . . And if someone 


. . , Then it really was 
murder . . , And the other 
areident, to Monastir, was 
murder as well ... 




LOOK OUTt W 
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This time there s r\0 mistake. 
They tried ta kill me. But haw 
did they knaw they'd find me 


Unly the garage-man . . 
Yes, but Miss Martine . 
she kkietv I was going to 
see the- garage-man ... 


Careful, Svtowy ! We 
must keep our eyes 
open... 


_ t 










i “cl 



<GD 






























































































































































































































































































































































































Twenty-five vmk I've worked 
here like a slave.., Ive worn 
put my e ye sight irt the service 
p f this cp m party. An d after 
that, to be suspected of I don't 
know what . .. 


: certainly isn't her. She's ... 
that's a fact, but she s honest 
furthermore, since she s hard 
hearing, she can't have listened 
i eur conversation . 


a shrew,! 
est. And I 
ird of 
ened in I 

_ 








































































































































Nothing ! . .. I don t 
understand it at all. 


Their, there ! Don't cry any wore !. . . 
IVe thought of #o we thing. What if 
there are microphones hid idem some¬ 
where in the office ? Bugs which 
record all conversations f 
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Dlh, Miss Martme ! 
was wearing ewe 
Is she a disciple o 

famous mystic, 
* then . . . Why 
don't f go to 
^the meeting ? 


: -\—l i i rrr m i i - i 

That jewel reminds me of 
something . . . but what ? 

Or hHo ? . 



This must be the Endaddme 
Castafiore was talking about. 
Well, Captain, what d you say 
we go along to the meeting V 











































































































































I sense a hostile preferice, a seep- 
tical spirit which disturbs the 
atmosphere. My dear brothers, 
my de ar sisters, 1 w\ going to ask 
you to say together... 




And there ... someone else we 
know ... You see there, it's 
Mr Sakharine <i>, ., 


Mr 


I row call upon the benediction' 
of the Great Universal 
Conscience . . . 


Sniff! Sniff!.. 
That s better! 


Thundering typhoons! 
My pipe ! . . . 


Yes, unfortunately! j 
I just saw it pass. It 
rolled under the seats 
in front. 


{1) See The Secret of the Unicorn 



















































































































That s enough, C opto in ! 

You've drown enough 
attention to yourself now, 
just sit down ! 



Excuse me, if anyone 
finds o pip* under 
their seat, c ould they 
please return it to this 
gen tie won at the end 
of the seminar. 



Blistering born- 
odes ! Dyou find 
it funny to pub- 
li colly humiliate 
me ? 



~I1- I 

MW 




popo-poooMf\ 

C I. I C. I, I ^ ” —ii ¥ 




Now I om filled with the oil the powers 
of the Universe. I om going to pass 
them to you, and magnetise you one 
by one. Draw near, my brothers, draw 
near, my sisters ! All the energy ft 
in the world is in we, I feel 


None may stand against you 


someone has 
pipe, Captain. 


The mystic certainly has charisma 
, . . And os well as Mr Sakharine, 
there's Madame Yamilah and 
Ragdalam the fakir W ! 


Oh, look ! Miss Mart in e, poor 
Mr Fourcart's assistant. 


(1) See line Seven Crystal Balls 


































































































































Miss Martin*! 


II fallow her 


he s a wonderful 


Haddock, madam. 


I saw! And h* // Allow me, madam, 
gave wu the 

jewel 4 ™ 


Uh, we were passing 
this way. A fid since 
I d heard! about 
i£ndaddline from a 
friend. / 


Yes, but it s not Alph-Art. E 
the initial of Endaddine. 


Yes ... It s a real talisman I 
I keep it with me always. 
It's two Es .. . back to back. 


Ah, I see . . . ah, how heavy it 


beautiful. 





































































































































































By tomorrow everting I shall 
probably have ft all sewn up 


'ood morning, Mi ss Martine 
- s me again ,,, 


Good ! Now, I must be 


! want Co ErJ3 you Chat bvthfs evening th 
criminal mil be unmasked. f have a rende: 
vaus with an informer at eight a dock i 
the old freauA factory, near Madpnfpiki 
. . . You know, the one they re knocking 
down ... I shall be tarrying a red lamp, 


[Goodness ! Be careful ! 


fA CATA 
CATaK 




































































































A small, extremely sensitive 
electronic bug is hidden in it - 
ft tiny microphone-transmitter. 
That wfty, all conversations are 
recorded. Onlv - - - 


Microtransmitters like 
that have a very restricted 
range. So- there must be 
ft relay nearby, and that s 
how the microtransmitter 
wfts able to record every¬ 
thing that Mr Fourcart r 

said whilst he wfts in the B 
office, since Miss Mftrtine 
wfts nearby, and the micro¬ 
phone wos able to 
pick up the conver- “ 

sfltiorts . . , & ' \ v 

1 .. . and then they were transmitted to this 
relay - which must be in a building nearby ... 
or perhaps in the same building, who knows ? 

. . . Anyhow, tomorrow, I'jl begin a search to 
find this relfty, it is. 

MT^hM 

IPmI (h mSt 



Ad td m&nffkfi 


Toc^fty, Snowy, we re conducting 
ftrt opinion survey on ,,, on 
what, exactly ? On solar-powered 
heating ? Yes, sobr-powered 
heating, that § am excellent 
subject. 


Tomorrow ?! . .. Out of the question 1 
The doctor hfts ordered at least ft 
week's rest ! 


( 28 ) 










































































































































Madam. I 


?aad rnaming, Madam. I am Cartduttirtg 
i survery abaut salar-pawered heating. 
Vpwld yaw be willing ta answer a few 
luestiarts "? 


We ll start with the ether tenants 


Mrs Tricot 


|[ Nathing there, I think 


want ? 


Maw far the m 
. . . patience, t 


pinian survey, 
ibeut ... 


fcflBPl & 



Oh- yes ! At that Endaddine 
Akass meeting ... One af the 
master's assistants ... 




I wander if he recagnised me ... 
In any ease, there must be a 
cannectian between Endaddine, 
the micraphane ... 



He certainly suspects something . . . 
He came knacking an my daar an the 


Ttt BE CONTINUED 







































































































































Tk x&xrt 


Don t worry, I'm 
only goimg irtto 
tht village. 


PA/VGRP/WGi 




















































































































































































































These pallarded willanr# can come in 
handy, especially ipvt^Efi they're hallow 


y^V" 



yew .. . again 


Yes, it s becoming a 
habit ... and this time 
they almest succeeded ! 





What da yaw mean f; 
Same one called us ta 
report a fire here , , „ 



































































































To my wifu-oI, it all revolves around 
that Endaddine Akass, He planted 
that jewe I- m \erophorte -t ransm it ter 
on Miss Mart in e ... What far, if it 
wasn t to spy art foumart 7 


We must find out more 
about this mystic . „. 


wondering, too 


can we rind I 
overdressed! 
windbag ? 


put it was \ 
definitely tol 


When Bianca Castafiore telephoned 
last week, she told me that she 
was going to spend a few days with 




























































































































































































































Bad- at t£& date/, 


Rightj here s what I/Ve'll gal 

back to pwr rtfows and rest for a 
while, and try to think up a plan. 

We EE meet back here at midnight, 
to compare ideas .. , and then we II 


mmG 

V 





























































































































































































































































































































































































































































Mr Gibbonst 1 ) and 
Mr Trickier^). They 
are in the import 
-report business. 


Indeed 


Hello, beautiful 


WOQAfl/ 


injustice! I 

~7oA 


Gentlemen, Rawio Nash ! 


My treasure ! Come to me 
then, diddlums ! What did 


So that s Ramo Nash . . 
the creator of Alph-Art 


(1) Sm The Blue Lotus 

(2) Sea The Broken Ear 





























































































































































No, not litre 
either. Yes, I must 
have left it down¬ 
stairs . . . 


Whnt> th.s ?... 
Ah, its the chewing 
quwi Abdullah gave 1 
ms . . . Well, he s tiki 
honest lad 1 . . . 


Unless . . . perhaps 
I left it downstarrs"? 


. . cough , .. it 
?er . . . can founded 


I haven't tasted this 
for years. 


YtURGUf 










































































































































































































































































































Ah r Cfsnr, the sculptor - 
the waster of rompressiOHism. 
This is cwe of his works here. 



~f And this is qihf of his "Expansion s'"- . . j l 


H 
























































































































Hew am I £ 
myself out 


UtU>> \ 
HUP! 
foRISC UU 


If 1 move thess 


- 1 

1 crates and ail 


7 

i drums, then 


A 

[ perhaps ... 


■ f 




















































































































New get moving. It"* time for you 
to be turn erf into o Ce#a.r' . . . 


if you would kindly step into 


no ! Mr Nash rfoesnt really 
wreciate our method#... 

\ \ Ha ! Ha ! . . . M 


you poing to wait lor 
. After nil, itll be his 
imprisoned in .. . 


the mould, time is pressing 


[Must play for time! 


m 


r"~>v_ j. r 

hr 




if Now the formalities are over withlj 

. . . get in ! Let s go ! r J 










































































































































































































































































































































fp‘ 


Argil ! . . . They re barricaded 
the door with a plank of 
WOOd ! 


tf getting away 


I'll stop thrw, bass, 
don t worry L . , 

L - ) 

Aff vpu crazy ?L , . 1 

The vtfla is full of 
thpir fr tends HE j 

fip^TT. 

i \4 i — j t'^-rvfcir 






































































































































It. ,. er ... It s nothing, 
Excellency . . . Som 
ive surprised, awd . 



1 Xr ~ - 1 * «■ i 

1 Oh, heiv pmu*ing ! You mu4t full laitin, the" 11 

t young reporter, who we invited yesterdoy. 

’ mis would certainly interest him ! 

f 

an 

V 1Jj3 

Hut's true ... 

■A<; 

irpmut' 

murt, 

















































































































































llnundmirTg typhous ! ft looks like we-'ve 
got to grt dowM this cliff sawfhai*, lad \ 































































































































































































































































































































And then ? You were kilted 
during your bid to escape. A 
simple call to your friends will 
tell them the bad news, and 
therefore they needn't bother 
going to the police station. 


If von think that you can get rid 
oi us that easily, think again ! 
Your collaborator, in a moment of 
inspired brilliance, told our friends 
to go to the police station to 
plead our innocence I 


fluick ! I must find help to 
save Tint in I 


les, but you see, my dear rrtend, by 
this afternoon you will have had al 
the time to try to escape ... 


.flutek I Where is heT| 


Where ? 


we re coming 


You seem to hove won, Akass . .. 
But tell me, why all this fuss ? 
A forgery racket isn't on the 
some level as murder f 


for someone supposedly intelligent, you still 
haven t figured it out. IIL give you a clue. . . 


- i Cv i A ^ L 

JTintin and Hadf 

—r—7/Ti 

iock. , .J 

\mm?n 

Jgp|r- 

whfak 

fyW0 1 ^ 

1 - ri tI 

—- L 


1 Hello, yes 1 . . 

. What ? A death ?L ■ -1 j 

. Two deaths ! 

. . . OK, go on . . . 













































































































Put L , . But ? . . . It a impossible ! 

I saw you a o dawn mith wwr launch 
in the Red Sea W . . .. You re dead \ 


H« ! That s what I wanted you to think! 

But you know, wf vf met since that day, 
^although you don t remember . . . _ 


RA5TAPOP0UU?5' 


Unfortunately for me, the 
island we were on was des¬ 
troyed by a volcano I . 
managed to escape j but I'm 
not sure how, since at the 
time of the eruption, I became 
amnesic . . , __^ 


Some years ago, I organised the kid¬ 
napping of the famous millionaire 
Lasrlo tarreidas, just before the 
International Astronautical Congress, 
to which you were invited as guests 
of honour... 


After my escape, I met Nash in Jamaica. 

I was impressed by his talent. It was then 
that I had the idea of dealing in forged 
art. A little plastic surgery, a few accessories 
and I ^became Akass. After recru- 
—iting a few men to work 
1 tor me, the project took 
off very quickly . . . 



















































































































































































































































com OH! 





You know, if you untie our hands, 
we" d be able to climb easier . . . 


You II also be able to 
escape easier, won t 
you ? , . . Not a 
chance f ,. . 


break 



Come on, get up ! Are you doing 
this on purpose to slow us down ' 


Am I doing this on purpose ?! . . . 
If I had nvy hands free, I'd knock 
your teeth out, you bashi-bazouk! 


you get ! In any case, the climbing 
;hed 


oven we ve read 


i the suwimet. 
from here . 












































































































&(VE UR RAZTAPOPOULOSf 
YOUR MIN HAVE PEE* TAKEN 
PRtSONZRf YOU CANNOT 
E 5 CAPE/ YOU RZ CORNZRlPf 


Cowe on, Rastapopoulos ! 
wake the situation worse 
it - youVe been caught. 


down there ! If 
toot them ! And 


i U- - yi-'vr v t E-'Ef ri n\ 

(Me? Alive? J ~ 


5N0WY/] 


<?K/ 00 AHEAP/ I 
W& WONT FOLLOWf\ 


l?aod, wow let s go ! flnrf wo trp 
to csrape, ticw , you understand 


[ You re caught, Rastapopoulas ! 'j 

WLjk 

I 

sh \ Captain ! ] 

XT 

|£> 
w% s 



















































































tittFM' tl 

n tyj 


Kastapopoulos ! I swear 
to you, if you've killed 
mydoq, it II haunt you 
until trie end of your 
days., do you understand?! 


Yeah, yeah, but I advise 
you to qet moving, 
instead of making idle 


Blistering barnacles ! 
Stop and think a bit! 
Do you really think 
they're just going to 


movin g 4 Wh e re to^ j 
£r . . . Like I said before, we 
are going along the edge of 
*the cliff and . A, 


It's like they told you: 
you are surrounded. 


, instead 01 m 
I [tkrentsiki d 
































































































SNOWY/ 


kvi coming 


Your friends are here 



Are you seriously going to do it? 
What on earth will it get you ? 


You think that 
after you've 
cow nutted this 
crime, you eon just 
go quietly with the 


For you, a bullet would be too quick 
and painless, after this new scheme 
that you have foiled. Years of 
plannma ruined by your interfering. 

■—-^But this time, it's the fast 
time ... for both of us ! 


lou wont do it, hastapopoulc 
lou wont do it because you re 
* coward. You wouldn t 
I want to dirty your 0^ 
^ -^ hands 1 









































































































W00AH/ j 

WOO AH/1 

* * /r* j 

y 


Let go of them ^ J 


HOO! 


IVA5H/ 


*AA RQUf My hand \. j 


Yeti will never ta 











































































--—"S 

So, we Hi Et Mr Wagner 
at the station ... he 
told us of your bizarre 
arrest . . . then we got 
a telephone call from 


Mr Mash 


For some time, Akass had been 
suspcted of an illegal traffic of old 
paintings .. . We continued our 
enquiry, which Led us here, when 
we met Mr Wasner at the 


Nash . . . But 
Rastapopoidos 
didn't deal in 
old paintings, 
they were 


And all I did was paint 
canvasses in the style of 
classical artists. It's a gift 
I'd always done that . . . Lfe 


. . . then Rastapopoulas 
turned me into an 
artist of international 
recognition ? 


Isn 't that right, Mr Nash?] 

f£r . . . that s right. . .] 


But I'm. not a bad man ! 

. . When Rastapopoulos 
met me, tn Jamaica, I was 
only a penniless, unknown 
artist - I was starving ! , 



Rastapopoulos arranged 
for them to be authenti¬ 
cated by experts, and 
then the money started 
rolling in. Up until today, 

I didn t complain at all. 
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The twenty-fourth adventure of Ttntin, “ Fintin 
and Alph-AiT, was left unfinished at the time 
of Heigd's death on the 3rd of March, 1983. 


Since their several artists have tried their hand 
at finishing this ultimate adventure of Tintjn. 
Presented here is the version drawn by Yves 
Rodier, a Canadian artist, in an English 
translation by Richard Vainman. 


The intention, when creating this translation, 
was to remain as faithful to the original as 
possible, and therefore, new place names and 
character names have not been anglicised. 
This practice, which was carried out by the 
English translator Leslie Lonsdale-Cooper and 
Michael Turner for the books in the established 
canon, has not been used here. 


















